VOLUME 37, NUMBER 9
MARCH 1992

PUBLISHER

Donald M. Hufford

EDITOR

William Jeanes

TECHNICAL DIRECTOR
Csaba Csere

EXECUTIVE EDITOR

John Phillips

MANAGING EDITOR

Steve Spence

ART DIRECTOR

Susan Smith Jeanes

EDITORS AT LARGE

Patrick Bedard, Larey Griffin
Kevin Smith, Brock Yates
ASSOCIATE ART DIRECTOR
Jetfrey Dwaorin

COPY CHIEF

Mary Beth Lewis

ASSOCIATE EDITOR

Phil Berg

TECHNICAL EDITORS

Frank Markus, Don Schroeder
ASSISTANT EDITOR

Martin Padgett Jr.
PRODUCTION EDITOR

Cliff Weathers
ADMINISTRATIVE ASSISTANT
Susan Mathews
PRODUCTION ASSISTANT
Juli Burke

ROAD TEST COORIDINATOR
André Idzikowski

ASSISTANT ART DIRECTOR
Tom Cosgrove

PHOTO ASSISTANT

Julianne Purther

OVERSEAS CORRESPONDENTS
Ray Hutton, Yasushi Ishiwatari

Giancarlo Perini

CONTRIBUTING EDITORS

David Abrahamson, Charles Fox

Pete Lyons, Bruce McCall

Arthur St. Antoine, Steven Cole Smith
Steven L. Thompson
CONTRIBUTING ARTISTS

Pete Biro, Rich Chenet

David Dewhurst, Tom Drew

Ed George, Ken Hanna

Don Hunter, Dick Kelley

Aaron Kiley, Cindy Lewis

Bill Neale, Mark Preston

Mike Valente

RECEPTIONIST

Mary Ann Pickney

ROAD WARRIORS

Dana Barton, Rick Kaplan, Jason Reves
BUSINESS MANAGER

Fred Bailey

10
18
20

27
138
161

SCOOP!
PREVIEW TEST: DODGE VIPER RT/10

We become the first on earth to measure the speed of the Viper's strike—by Kevin Smith

ROAD TESTS
PORSCHE 968

Days late and dollars high, but hot to trot—by Larry Griffin

PREVIEW: FERRARI 512TR

What has twelve cylinders and makes you want to mortgage the farm?—by William Jeanes
GMC TYPHOON

Mr. Vader, your nightmare just arrived—by Arthur St. Antoine

PREVIEW: BENTLEY CONTINENTAL R

Ta-ta to shared sheetmetal and back doors, too—by Ray Hutton

PREVIEW: AUDI S4

Amazing grace, astonishing Lorque

by Steven L. Thompson
COMPARISON TEST: POLAR MOMENTS

We drive all the 4wd minivans as far north as possible—by John Phillips

SHORT TAKES

BUICK LeSABRE Svelte new lines disguise a fuller figure.
FORD ESCORT LX-E The world's best-selling car aims for best in class.

FEATURES

THE VAN OF AQUARIUS

Like the Grateful Dead, the Volkswagen bus just keeps on truckin'—by Steve Spence
LONG-TERM TEST: LIFE WITH BMW 325i

Silver wolverine, bundled to ran—by Larry Griffin

SPORT: BOB TULLIUS THROTTLES BACK

But the boss of Group 44 is still flying high—by Brock Yates

COLUMNS

EYE ON THE ROAD Heavenly Volvos and celestial rolls.

LETTERS Cobra consternations, bubbles on wheels, nefarious declarations.
PATRICK BEDARD Demeaning to car guys.

BROCK YATES Ferrari backlash.

CSABA CSERE CAFE, the sucker tax.

FOR YOUR INFORMATION Vector WX3, Jaguar XJR-S, and another pig story.
REVIEWS Jag pride, keys to speed traps, Skippy's school.

TOURING Gimme that old-time religion—by Frank Markus

Cover photography by Rick Casemore

Car and Driver, 155N 0008-6002. Volume 37, Number 9. Published monthly by Hachette Mag:
NY. 10019, Second Y W
by the Post Office Department, Ottawa, Canada, and for payment in cash. Canadian GST No. 126018209

ass postage paid at New York, N.Y. 10001, and at additional mailing T
. Printed in US.A

1as second-class postage

MARCH 1992



ROAD TEST

GMC Typhoon

Mr. Vader, your nightmare just arrived.

n the realm of four-wheeled con-

veyances, there’s a fine line sepa-

rating the outrageous from the silly.
For example, a Lamborghini Diablo is
outrageous. A $1.6 million streetgoing
Schuppan Porsche 962CR, on the other
hand, is silly. An AMG Hammer is outra-
geous. So is a Dodge Stealth R/T Turbo,
But a V-8-powered Geo Metro convert-
ible is not. It's silly.

The fine line we refer to stretches
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BY ARTHUR ST. ANTOINE

between power and overkill, between
pushing the limit and going over the edge,
between the sublime and the ridiculous.
Which brings us to GMC’s two new
outré machines, the Syclone pickup (G/D,
September 1991) and the Typhoon sport-
utility vehicle pictured here. Both are bru-
tally fast, hormone-injected versions of
normally pedestrian trucks. Yet both do
not reside on the same side ol the outra-
geous/silly fence. We'll explain.
PHOTOGRAPHY BY AARON KILEY

You already know about the Syclone,
the baddest, meanest, most testosterone-
pumped production pickup in the land. It
has 280 horsepower and four-wheel drive.
It runs 0 to 60 mph guicker than a Ferrari
348ts. Amazing. Although the Syclone
unquestionably offers a thrilling ride, you
have to ask yourself one question: who
wants a pickup truck that can blast to 60
mph quicker than a Ferrari? Sure, you
could flatten your eyceballs by driving it
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GMC TYPHOON

Verdict:

Highs: Ferrari-quashing
acceleration, commodious
cabin, striking physique.

Lows: Limited off-road
prowess, towing not allowed.

The Verdict: A supercar with
67 cubic feet of cargo space.

around empty all day. But what happens
when you use it as a pickup? Owing to the
Syclone’s trick suspension, the cargo-bed
capacity is a mere 500 pounds. Worse, just
one half-push on the Syclone’s throttle and
crash!—your load of firewood and Old
Yeller go sailing over the tailgate. Pretty
silly, no?

But the Typhoon—now we’re talking
outrageous. The difference? It all boils
down 1o the Typhoon’s mission objective.

Today’s sport-utility vehicles (SUVs)
are less off-road warriors and more all-
weather limousines. Check out a typical
SUV and you're likely to see not an Orvis-
outfitted outdoorsman headed for the duck
blind but an Armani-attired advertising
exec jawing away on his cellular tele-

G4

phone. And what young power broker
wouldn’t be intrigued by a go-anywhere
go-anytime machine that also goes like
stink? So right away the notion of a hyper-
fast SUV makes a lot of sense.

Until now, the top gun in the sport-util-
ity stoplight drags has been Jeep’s 4.0-liter
Cherokee. Ask ten Cherokee owners what
they love about their ride and eight will
say, “It’s a fast mutha.” The current 4.0-
liter straight six makes 190 horscpower,
enough to clock runs from 0 to 60 mph in
8.2 seconds. An impressive number for a
four-by-four. Impressive, but not even
close to outrageous.

The new Typhoon, see, is an SUV like
no other. It’s a two-door S-15 Jimmy at
heart, but you could easily forget that by

looking at it. Chunky 245/50VR-16
Firestone Firchawk SVX tires on alloy
wheels shoulder out from under flared
wheel arches. A beefy air dam with fog
lamps bulges in front. The sheetmetal is
Darth Vader menacing, and the entire
package looks as if it had been dipped in a
vat of black epoxy. And then there’s the
Typhoon’s stance: you've never seen an
ordinary SUV hunker down on the road
like this one,

Inside, covering the deeply sculptured
seats and the thick four-spoke steering
wheel is enough black leather to outfit
every member of the Whitesnake
entourage. The dash, the carpeting, and
the headliner are likewise black. Does
this Typhoon sound serious or what?

CAR and DRIVER



eThe GMC Typhoon qualifies as an
exotic because, first of all, it looks the
part of a take-no-prisoners speed
demon. Our Typhoon swaggered into
sylvan Ann Arbor dressed in inky,
Texas-tea black. Coupled with its hun-
kered-down stance, the Typhoon’s
gunslinger outfit makes a statement
like a Lone Star State belt buckle.
Though its restraint is questionable, it’s
far more assertive than the effete
Explorer or the merely rugged
Cherokee.

It scores on performance just as
highly. And unlike tempestuous Italian
exotica, its spacious body and four-
wheel drive provide everyday perfor-
mance. Of course, the turbo V-6 and
perfectly mated automatic can dust off
unsuspecting Mondials, too.

It misses on two points. It costs only
$29,000—that’s what you pay in lux-
ury tax on some Bentleys and Ferraris.
And its name isn’t a string of numbers
longer than the VIN plate.

GMC’s hellacious hybrids are
unlike anything I've driven. If your
SUV doesn’t deliver a supreme kick, or
if you're looking for a real American
exotic, you know where the line begins.

—Martin Padgett Jr.

Imagine trying to sell stuffy GM execu-
tives on the Typhoon (or the Syclone,
for that matter.) “Uh, well, it’s a 280-
horsepower four-wheel-drive truck
that, um, can’t be driven off road.
Cost? Um, well, uh, about 30 grand,
but it’ll do 0-to-60 in 5.3 seconds!”
And then the demonstration ride at the
test track: a ride befitting a Conestoga
wagon. Rubber steering. Neck-flopping

COUNTERPOINT

shifts. And enough forward thrust out
of the hole to turn even the stuffiest
gray-suit into a leering, grinning idiot.
This all makes for a very strange truck.
Stranger than the AM General Humvee
(try to find one) or the Lamborghini
LM American (it's slower, and out of
production, too.) More remarkable is
that this frantic device comes from a
company known for—or perhaps noto-
rious for—making ordinary transporta-
tion. Risky products add spice to the
market. If the General and his minions
can make a profit on the Typhoon, then
more power to them. —Don Schroeder

Is this merely another example of an
engine in search of a car? Buick’s lim-
ited-edition GNX of 1987 was a perfect
specimen of an abominable car
matched to a wonderful turbo V-6.
Dodge’s 224-hp Spirit R/T comes to
mind as another example. The 280-hp
Typhoon sounds like a prime manifes-
tation: a sports car it is not. The
Typhoon comes with a warning not to
drive it off-road, but underneath it’s a
truck. However, the Typhoon tran-
scends other factory hot rods and
avoids joining the all-engine category
because it’s drivable. You can use all
280 hp. The secret to its drivability is
four-wheel drive. Mitsubishi, Toyota,
Dodge, Plymouth, Subaru, Audi,
BMW, Mercedes, and Isuzu all offer
four-wheel-drive cars—none have 280
hp. I really like the Typhoon’s combi-
nation. It’s not just a fast truck—it’s a
fast anything. Faster than a BMW M5
or a Porsche 968 to 60 mph. Nothing
this quick comes any cheaper—except
GMC’s Syclone pickup.  —Phil Berg
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Oh yes, the Typhoon is serious—one
look at its hardware proves that it has the
muscle to back up its visual threat. In the
engine room sits the same turbocharged
and intercooled 4.3-liter V-6 used in the
Syclone. This beastly powerplant churns
out 280 horsepower at 4400 rpm and a
boggling 350 pound-feet of torque at 3600.
Passing through a robust four-speed auto-
matic, the power is delivered to a full-time
four-wheel-drive system with a center dif-
ferential and a viscous coupling that appor-
tions torque 35/65 front/rear. Four huge
brakes (front discs and rear drums) with
standard anti-lock control do the stopping.

The Typhoon’s performance is as seri-
ous—scratch that, as outrageous—as its
specifications suggest. For maximum off-
the-line coomph, you’ll want to run up the
engine against the brake. Okay, shift into
drive, hold the brake down with your left
foot, and lower the throttle until the boost
gauge swings as far as it will go. Ready for
liftoff? Just lift your left foot off the brake
and hold your right foot to the floor.
Whhooooossh! No tire smoke. Barely a
chirp from the rubber. And you are gone!
The sprint from 0 to 60 mph takes—get
this, SUV mavens—just 5.3 seconds. Not
only is that enough speed to pummel the
once-omnipotent Cherokee, but it’s
enough to humiliate such standouts as the
Ferrari 348ts and the Ford Mustang V-8.

But wait. There’s more ahead. The
quarter-mile comes up in just 14.1 seconds
at 95 mph. That, supercar fans, is just a
few ticks slower than an Acura NSX. But
the performance ends not long after that.
Top speed—prudently limited by a gover-
nor—is just 124 mph. Probably you
wouldn’t want to drive an SUV faster than
that anyway.

As impressive as it is leaving a stop-
light, the GMC Typhoon really kicks in
when accelerating on a roll—such as when
passing an eighteen-wheeler on a stretch of
tight two-lane. The Typhoon's top-gear
acceleration times are among the quickest
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GMC TYPHOON

we have ever recorded for any vehicle—a
blast from 30 mph to 50 mph, for instance,
takes a mere 2.9 seconds. That big-rig
driver will think he’s just been buzzed
by a UFO.

The Typhoon has other moves, too.
The grippy Firestones help the ABS-
equipped brakes bring down the Typhoon
from 70 mph to a standstill in just 185
feet—an astonishing figure for an SUV.
(Indeed, we recorded a longer stop with

the Ferrari 348ts.) And there’s 0.79 g of

cornering grip on tap (try to find another
SUV that can manage that). The Typhoon
may not steer as finely as a two-seater, but
it’s an easy machine to drive hard. You
can hustle this big brute through turns like
a good sports car.

In other ways, the Typhoon is a lot like
any other SUV on the road. The engine
starts without complaint and runs
smoothly. The ride is firm but not overly
stiff. The seats are notable for their com-
fort. Which is to say, the Typhoon feels a
lot like a hard-edged luxury sedan. Except
that this luxury sedan can carry through in
the roughest weather and blow off that
pesky two-seater in the next lane.

The Typhoon's amenities list is com-
prehensive. Standard equipment includes
everything you'd find in a luxury cruiser,
from power locks with a keyless entry sys-
tem to an AM/FM/cassette system with
graphic equalizer. A compact-disc player
is even optional. The interior isn't up to
Lexus standards—the plastic cutouts that
cover the instruments, for example, fit
poorly and look cheap—but overall this is
a fine place to conduct the business of
driving.

Ah, but the Typhoon is not completely
devoid of silliness. The low-slung suspen-
sion and low-profile Firestones aren’t up
to the rigors of serious off-roading—the
Typhoon driver will have to sit and watch
as the other SUVs go boulder hopping.
And those of you with campers or boats
will be thrilled to know that the Typhoon’s
towing rating is—a dah!—0 pounds. Yep,
the only thing this SUV can haul is ass.

But the Typhoon can handle the main
things that most SUVs are used for, and
then some. For a base price of $29,530 you
get a vehicle that rides high above the traf-
fic, offers enough room for a month’s
worth of groceries, coddles its passengers
with leather trim and power appointments,
tracks through winter storms with ease,
turns heads at every stoplight, and pos-
sesses enough straight-line speed to stand
at the head of the performance class with
such heavyweights as the Corvette LTI
and the Nissan 300ZX Turbo.

If that isn’t outrageous, we don’t know
what is. °
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Vehicle type: front-engine, four-wheel-drive, 4-passenger,

3-door wagon
Price as tested: 329 790
Price and option breakdown: base GMC Typhoon

(includes $535 freight). $29.530; CD player, $134; lug je
rack, $126

Major standard accessories: power sleering, windows,
and locks, A/C, cruise control, tilt steening, rear defroster
ancl wper

Sound system: Delco AM/FM-siereo radio/casselte/CD
player. 4 speakers

ENGINE
Type..

. turbocharged and intercooled V-6, iron
block and heads
A00x3.48in, 101.6 x 88 4mm
...262 cuin, 4300cc

. . 841
antrol system f1|\.‘lwnh port fuel injection
sions controls .. 3-way catalytic converter,
feedback fuel-air-ratio control, EGR
Mitsubishi RHOG

Waste gate . - TP O integra
Maximum bmqt prnssLlrn . 15.0 ps
Valve gear . P J‘JI[ 2ds, hydraulic
Power [SAE net) .. 280 bhp @ 4400 rpm
Torque (SAE nCl] 350 lo-ft @ 3600 rpm
Redline ... . ...4800 rpm

Turbocharger

DRIVETRAIN
Transmission ....................

speed automatic with lockup
lorque converter

Length 170.3 in
Width ... BB.21n
Heught B0.0In

round clearance
Curb weight

'\-".felqr‘{ distribution, F/IR
apacity

\)ul capacity...

CHASSIS/BODY

Type full-length frame wi
Body material ... "
INTERIOR
SAE volume, front seat
rear seat
lug B SPace ...
Front seats ...
ydjustments

Sea

Restraint systems, f o
rear manual 3-point
poor fair good exce

General comfort

Fore-and-aft support poor fair good

Lateral support poor far good &
SUSPENSION

F . .-ind, unaqual-length control arms, lorsion bars,
R nd, rigid axle loca

SRANGS, automatic leve

STEERING

r\«'[Jt‘ e
Turns lock-to- Iocx
Turning circle curb-to-curb

...recircul

manual 3-pont belts

L3731, limited slip
T et 10021 BRAKES
Giear Mph1000 rpm Max. testspeed Fo. . . 11.9 x 1.3-in vented disc
I 6.5 31 mph (4800 rpm) A 11.2 x 2 B-in cast-iron drum
] 122 59 mph (4800 rpm) Power assisl ... _.vacuum with anti-lock control
] 19.9 96 mph (4800 rpm)
v 28.4 124 mph (4350 rpm) WHEELS AND TIRES
Wheel size 8.0x16r
DIMENSIONS AND CAPACITIES Wheel type.. casl aluminum
‘a"."TCC base . 100.5 in Tires ..Firestone Firehawk SVX. P245/50VR-16 M+ &
Track, FIR ... 57.8/58.0 in Test inflation pressures, F/R. - 3232 psi
ACCELERATION Seconds HANDLING
Zero to 30 mph. = b Roadholding, 300-ft-dia skidpad......................0.79 g
40 mph. Understeer....................minimal moderate excessive
50 mph.
60 mph. COAST-DOWN MEASUREMENTS
70 mph. Road horsepower @ 30 mph
80 mph: 50 mph
90 mph. 7 h
100 mph. i
];g 23: FUEL ECONOMY
Street start, 5-60 mph .. 5 EPA cily driving.........
Tol EPA highway driving ... kil
p-gear passing time, 30 50 mp!\ g
50-70 mph... C/D observed fuel economy ... 14 mpg
Standing 1/a-mile.. 14.1 sec @ 95 mph

Top speed............... ..124 mph
BRAKING

70-0 fnph @ tmpendung rorkup L1851t
Fade... none m(]dEfdl(. heavy

INTERIOR SOUND LEVEL
ictle:s
Full-throttle acceleration
70-mph cruising...
70-mph coasting..
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